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GENESEE'S  BUNniE. 

(Fourth  Honorabl,e  Mention.) 


We  never  knew  what  his  real  name  was,  but 
that  made  little  difference  in  Dead  Flat  in  the 
early  fifties,  as  all  newcomers  were  given  new 
titles,  such  as  "Saratoga  Bill,"  for  a  fastidious 
young  gambler  from  the  states,  and  "Tornado 
Jack"  for  a  mild,  inoffensive  looking  little 
Scotchman. 

Nobody  seemed  to  know  anything  about  the 
latest  arrival.  True,  it  was  rumored  about  camp 
that  a  solitary  miner  had  staked  out  a  claim  at  the 
head  of  the  valley  and  built  himself  a  cabin  there. 
Here  the  camp's  knowledge  of  him  stopped.  He 
was  a  lonely  old  man,  and  never  came  down 
to  the  town  unless  it  was  to  purchase  a  new  slab 
of  bacon  or  a  stock  of  beans.  Even  on  such  oc- 
casions he  did  not  loiter  about  the  bar  and  take 
a  friendly  drink  with  the  other  miners;  he  didn't 
patronize  the  gambling  dens  nor  the  dance  halls, 
but  he  made  his  purchases  and  then  went  back 
to  his  little  cabin.  His  only  friend  and  compan- 
ion on  all  occasions  was  an  ugly  little  cur  of  a 
dog  he  called  "Whiskers."  The  old  man,  as 
he  came  to  be  known  about  camp,  minded  his 
own  business  in  the  strictest  sense  of  the  phrase, 
and,  strange  to  relate,  for  once  in  their  lives,  the 
other  occupants  of  Dead  Flat  minded  their's,  that 
is,  as  far  as  he  was  concerned. 

One  day  in  the  late  fall,  when  the  surrounding 
hills  and  forest  lay  wrapt  in  a  sombre  brown, 
save  here  and  there  were  the  fiery  leaf  of  the 
poison  oak  flashed  in  the  waning  sunlight,  Whis- 
kers trotted  into  the  town  alone.  He  looked 
even  more  forlorn  than  usual.  There  was  a 
pathetic  droop  in  his  bony  tail  and  a  sad  look  in 
his  yellowish-green  eyes.  All  day  he  ran  about, 
looking  first  at  this  one,  then  at  that,  but  nobody 
paid  any  attention  to  his  pitiful  cry  unless  it  was 
to  give  him  a  friendly  lift  across  the  street  with 
their  boot.    Still,  Whiskers  would  not  be  baf- 


fled. The  autumn  sun  set  in  a  blaze  of  glory, 
tinting  the  western  sky  a  beautiful  crimson,  and 
casting  long  mysterious  shadows  on  the  village 
street.  Then  as  the  darkness  gathered  the  disap- 
pointed little  dog  trotted  slowly  home. 

Next  morning,  almost  before  daylight,  he  again 
appeared  in  the  town.  Some  of  the  miners  won- 
deringly  asked  one  another  what  could  be  the 
matter  with  the  old  man,  but  they  were  too  busy 
tending  to  their  own  affairs  to  look  into  the  mat- 
ter— all  except  Genesee. 

Genesee  was  quite  a  gentleman  of  leisure,  es- 
pecially in  the  daytime,  for  he  earned  his  money 
over  the  card  table  during  the  wee  small  hours 
of  the  night,  when  most  peaceful  and  law-abiding 
citizens  are  at  home  abed.  So  it  happened  that 
he  was  seated  in  the  sunshine  before  his  favorite 
den,  enjoying  a  morning  smoke,  when  a  forlorn 
little  dog  trotted  down  the  street.  He  went  about 
a  block,  then  suddenly  turned  and  quickly  re- 
traced his  steps  until  he  was  directly  opposite 
Genesee's  chair.  There  he  seated  himself,  placed 
his  head  on  one  side,  and  gave  vent  to  a  long, 
mornful  howl  that  made  the  cold  shivers  creep 
up  and  down  the  gambler's  back. 

Now,  Genesee,  for  all  his  rough  exterior  and 
questionable  habits,  possessed  an  unusually  tender 
heart.  He  called  the  dog,  which  he  recognized 
as  belonging  to  the  old  man,  to  him,  and  looked 
about  for  his  master,  but  the  old  man  was  not 
to  be  seen.  Then  it  suddenly  occured  to  him  that 
he  had  seen  Whiskers  in  town  alone  the  day  be- 
fore. He  hailed  a  passer-by  and  asked  if  they 
had  seen  the  dog's  master. 

No  they  had  not. 

Then  he  forgot  about  the  dog  and  his  mind 
wandered  to  the  other  things. 

Finally  he  rose  from  his  chair,  whereupon  the 
dog  gave  a  joyous  yelp  and  started  off  up  the 
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street.  When  he  discovered  his  new  friend  was 
not  following  he  ran  back,  barked  furiously,  and 
coaxingly  tugged  at  his  pant's  leg.  Genesee 
stooped  down  and  stroked  the  tangled  brown 
coat  with  unwonted  gentleness.  Then  he  went 
over  to  the  store,  the  dog  following  closely  at 
his  heels,  and  inquired  after  the  old  man.  The 
proprietor  replied,  with  some  unnecessary  vehem- 
ence, that  the  fool  had  not  been  inside  his  store 
for  a  month. 

When  the  two  were  on  the  street  again  the 
dog  immediately  started  off  toward  the  vallej^ 
and  this  time  the  man  followed.  Whiskers,  on 
discovering  that  Genesee  was  really  following 
him,  was  overjoyed,  and  set  off  on  such  a  brisk 
run  that  the  long-legged  gambler  had  difficulty 
in  keeping  in  sight  of  him,  and  the  inhabitants 
of  Dead  Flat  did  not  look  upon  Genesee  as  a  slow 
poke. 

The  cabin  showed  no  signs  of  life.  Genesee 
entered,  and  there  lying  on  his  bunk  in  one  cor- 
ner of  the  room,  lay  the  old  man  in  a  raging  fever. 

It  was  a  long,  hard  sickness,  but  with  Gen- 
esee's careful  nursing,  the  old  man  weathered  it. 
During  his  convalesence  he  and  Genesee  took 
long  walks  together.  Of  course  Whiskers  went 
along  to  lead  the  way.  Gradually  a  friendship, 
such  as  exists  among  men  that  live  near  to  nature 
and  share  sickness  and  hardships  and  privations 
together  knitted  these  two  men,  closer  perhaps, 
than  blood  ties.  Genesee  moved  his  belongings 
to  the  cabin,  that  seemed  to  have  lost  much  of 
its  old  gloominess. 

The  honorable  citizens  of  Dead  Flat  christened 
the  old  man  anew,  and  he  became  known  to  all 
its  inhabitants  as  "Genesee's  Bunkie." 

A  funny  pair  the  tvro  made.  Genesee  was  a 
handsome  young  fellow — tall,  broad  shouldered, 
athletic,  with  an  abundance  of  black,  curly  hair 
and  a  pair  of  fine  brown  eyes.  He  was  quick  of 
movement,  light  of  step,  and  of  a  cheerful  dispo- 
sition, that  endeared  him  to  all  the  miners.  His 
partner  was  a  small  shriveled  up  man,  past  mid- 
dle age,  with  a  very  red  face,  bleached  blue  eyes, 
and  an  awkward  shambling  gait. 

Genesee's  Bunkie  prevailed  on  him  to  give  up 
many  of  his  past  habits  and  steady  down.  The 
two  worked  the  claim  the  old  man  (Genesee  still 
called  him  so)  had  staked  out,  and  it  was  rumor- 
ed about  town  that  they  took  out  quite  a  nice 
little  pile.  Every  now  and  then,  however,  that 
longing  for  the  old  exciting  life,  that  lay  dor- 
mant in  the  restless  heart  of  the  younger  man, 
awoke,  and  then  he  would  go  down  to  his  old 
resorts  and  in  a  few  days  spend  all  his  own 
earnings  and  a  good  share  of  his  friend's. 
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On  such  occasions  his  bunkie,  accompanied 
by  the  ever-faithful  Whiskers,  would  go  down 
and  bring  him  home.  After  such  a  spell  he 
v.'ould  settle  down  again,  and  for  months  work 
as  steadily  as  his  companion,  but,  as  time  wore 
on,  his  debauches  became  more  and  more  fre- 
quent and  more  violent.  He  took  to  drinking, 
something  he  had  never  done  to  excess  before, 
for  to  be  a  successful  gambler,  one  cannot  dull 
the  senses  with  drink,  and  Genesee  at  one  time 
was  certainly  an  expert  gambler.  Sometimes  he 
would  go  to  the  neighboring  towns  or  to  San 
Francisco  and  be  gone  for  a  month  at  a  time, 
and  every  night  his  bunkie  and  Whiskers  would 
come  to  the  town  and  search  the  various  dives 
for  him.  After  all  his  money  was  gone  he  would 
return  to  the  little  cabin,  where  he  was  always 
sure  of  a  hearty  welcome,  for  the  old  man's  love 
for  his  dissipated  young  companion  never  for  a 
moment  flagged. 

One  day  in  midsummer,  after  an  unusually  long 
sober  spell,  Genesee  suddenly  disappeared.  That 
autumn  news  came  to  the  camp  that  he  had  been 
killed  in  San  Francisco — shot  by  another  man  in 
a  drunken  row.  All  the  inhabitants  received  the 
news  with  genuine  sorrow,  for  they  had  all  known 
and  loved  Genesee,  and  there  was  scarce  a  man 
among  them  but  could  count  on  some  kindness 
the  generous,  warm-hearted  fellow  had  some  time 
done  him.  Genesee's  bunkie  was  the  only  one 
in  Dead  Flat  that  refused  to  believe  the  news, 
and,  every  evening  after  the  day's  work  was  done, 
he  vvould  whistle  to  Whiskers  and  the  two  would 
go  hopefully  down  town  to  wait  for  the  evening 
stage,  but  when  the  stage  came  there  was  no 
Genesee,  and  his  faithful  comrade  would  turn 
away,  murmuring  to  himself: 
"He'll  surely  come  tomorrow." 
Then  he  would  slowly  climb  the  trail  back  to 
the  gloomy  cabin. 

Thus  things  went  on.  Days  faded  into  weeks, 
and  weeks  into  months.  Still,  Genesee  did  not 
he  came  to  be  known  about  camp,  minded  his 
come,  and,  as  the  rainy  season  set  in,  the  rugged 
health  of  the  old  man  visibly  declined.  All  the 
miners  felt  sorry  for  him  and  tried  to  show  it 
by  rough  but  well  meant  favors.  Finally  he 
became  so  weak  he  had  to  take  to  his  bed. 

One  night  when  the  rain  fell  in  torrents  and  the 
wind  sobbed  and  moaned  about  the  little  cabin, 
the  old  man  whispered, 

"Come,  Whiskers,  it's  time  you  ?nd  me  were 
goin'  to  meet  Genesee.  Go  slow,  old  boy,  and 
keep  a  sharp  lookout,  for  it's  powerful  dark,  and 
sometimes,  when  he's  dead  drunk,  he  falls  right 
down  in  the  trail." 
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He  tried  to  rise,  but  kindly  hands  restrained 
him.  After  a  brief  struugle  he  sank  back  ex- 
hausted. His  breath  came  in  short,  stifling  gasps. 
Suddenly  he  rose  into  a  sitting  posture. 

"There  he  comes,"  he  cried,  "and  he's  not  drunk 
either.    His  step  is  steady,  his  head  erect,  his 


eyes  aglow.  Genesee,  partner,  I  knew  you'd 
come." 

He  stretched  his  arms  forward,  a  heavenly 
smile  resting  on  the  homely  face.  Then  he  sank 
back  dead. 

V.  E.  STONE,  '05. 
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A   FATHER'S  SACRIFICE. 


"He  is  very  low,  and  will  have  to  be  treated 
with  the  utmost  care  and  caution.  He  is  in  a 
rather  precarious  condition.  I  will  leave  these 
powders  and  my  prescription  on  the  table.  You 
will  find  that  I  have  said  that  he  is  to  be  given 
no  food,  absolutely  none,  for  at  this  stage  in  the 
case  he  cannot  bear  it.  His  life  will  be  sustained 
by  the  wine  I  have  ordered,  which  will  also  act 
as  a  stimulant." 

The  doctor's  voice  was  low,  but  business  like, 
and,  as  he  spoke,  rearranging  the  bottles  in  his 
case,  he  arose  to  go,  and  started  for  the  door, 
but  the  father  was  there  before  him.  Mr.  Craig 
placed  his  back  against  the  door  as  if  to  prevent 
the  doctor  from  leaving. 

"Doctor,"  he  said,  "did  you  say  my  boy  must 
have  wine?  We  have  never  allowed  it  in  the 
house,  Doctor,  and  I  would  rather  not  now." 

"Bosh!  Mr.  Craig,  would  you  let  your  puritanic 
notions  interfere  with  your  boy's  chances  for 
life?    Bosh!  I  say,  it's  all  bosh!" 

"Doctor."  Mr.  Craig's  face  was  now  very 
white  and  had  a  strained,  worried  look.  "You 
may  consider  me  too  strict,  but  are  there  no 
chances  for  his  recovery  without  the  use  of  wine? 
If  there  are,  please  do  not  urge  me  to  use  it." 

"Sir,"  said  the  doctor,  who  was  now  thoroughly 
disgusted,  "there  is  about  one  chance  out  of  ten 
that  he  would  pull  through  without  that  stimulant. 
He  might,  but  the  symptoms  are  not  favorable." 

"I  would  like  you  to  step  into  my  study,  Doc- 
tor," replied  Mr.  Craig;  "I  will  detain  you  only 
a  few  minutes." 

Mr.  Craig  led  the  way  acros  the  hall  into  his 
own  little  den,  and  closed  the  door.  He  gave  Dr. 
Fenton  a  chair,  while  he  stood  in  front  of  him. 

"Doctor,  I  hardly  know  how  to  explain  my  atti- 
tude in  this  matter,  for  it  involves  a  story  which 
is  known  to  but  few,  and  one  that  I  cannot  think 
of  without  shame  and  fear.  You  think  me  strict 
in  regard  to  the  wine,  but  I  do  not  believe  that 
I  can  be  too  strict  in  this  matter.  You  must 
know,  to  understand  my  horror  of  wine,  that  the 


liquor  taint  is  in  our  blood.  We  cannot  get  rid 
of  the  passion  of  this  enslaving  demon — drink." 

"Why,  you  never  drink!"  broke  in  the  doctor. 

"I  know,  but  my  whole  life  has  been  a  con- 
tinued struggle  against  liquor.  My  father  was  a 
hard  drinker  and  his  father  before  him.  Back  as 
far  as  we  can  go  the  whole  line  has  been  drinkers, 
and  some  of  them  drinking  themselves  into  early 
graves  and  their  families  into  ruin  and  disgrace. 
My  father,  although  an  intemperate  man,  would 
never  permit  me  to  get  sight  or  smell  of  liquor, 
and  taught  me  from  early  childhood  to  never  go 
where  I  might  be  tempted.  I  do  not  know,  but  I 
am  compartively  certain,  that  there  is  in  me  and 
my  boy  that  passion  which,  if  aroused,  would 
prove  our  ruin.  This  is  my  reason  for  not  wish- 
ing my  son  to  get  even  the  smallest  taste  of  the 
wine." 

The  doctor  seemed  to  be  in  a  deep  study  for  a 
time,  then  spoke  slowly,  as  as  if  carefully  weigh- 
ing his  words. 

"I  will  admit  that  my  first  opinion  was  a  hasty 
one,  but  I  cannot  encourage  j^ou  in  the  belief  that 
the  boy  will  live  without  the  use  of  this  stimu- 
lant. The  whole  question  resolves  itself  into  this: 
Either  use  the  wine  or  throw  away  the  chances 
it  would  bring.  But  this  is  a  question  for  you 
to  decide." 

"Doctor,  can  you  suggest  any  way,  without 
putting  the  boy  in  danger,  to  determine  whether 
he  is  likely  to  have  inherited  this  taste?" 

"Well,  it  seems  to  me,  Mr.  Craig"  the  matter- 
of-fact  doctor  replied,  "that  a  man  of  your  years, 
who  has  abstained  from  liquor  as  completley  as 
you  have,  would  be  able  to  stand  the  test  with- 
out danger  to  yourself,  and,  if  after  partaking  of 
liquor  yourself,  you  do  not  care  for  more,  I  would 
have  no  hesitancy  to  recommend  the  use  of  wine 
in  your  son's  case." 

"I  am  of  your  opinion,  Doctor,  and  I  am  will- 
ing to  try  the  experiment  for  my  boy's  sake.  I 
think  that  I  can  stand  the  test,  although  I  have 
always  been  afraid  to  permit  myself  to  be  tempt- 
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ed.  If,  however,  after  making  the  test,  I  find 
that  I  have  that  uncontrollabele  desire,  which  I 
know  was  the  curse  of  my  ancestors,  I  would 
rather  see  my  boy  in  his  grave,  than  to  try  the 
experiment  on  him.  You  may  think  I  am  too 
radical,  but  I  can  still  see  in  my  mind's  e3^e,  my 
sweet  faced  mother  following  that  husband  to 
an  early  grave,  who  had  been  to  her  only  a  shame 
and  burden,  who  should  have  been  a  support  and 
comfort.  I  will  make  the  test  this  afternoon  and 
let  you  know  the  results,  but  rest  assured,  Doc- 
tor, that  I  will  never  disgrace  my  family." 

Along  in  the  early  part  of  the  evening  the  Doc- 
tor's bell  rang.  Upon  going  to  the  door  he  saw 
the  familiar  uniformed  messenger  boy  and  hastily 
took  the  yellow  envelope  which  he  carried.  Pre- 
suming that  it  was  a  call  for  his  services,  the 
Doctor  tore  it  open  and  read  the  single  line: 

"Prefer  death  to  wine." 

C.  R.  CRAIG. 

The  next  morning  the  papers  announced  in 
in  staring  headlines  that  Mr.  Craig,  the  wealthy 
merchant,  had  disappeared  mysteriously  the  night 
before.  All  were  at  a  loss  to  account  for  this 
strange  disappearance.  The  friends  of  the  family 
resorted  to  every  known  means  to  secure  some 
trace  of  the  missing  man,  but  he  had  dropped  out 
of  sight  so  completely  that  not  a  clue  was  to  be 
found.  It  became,  finally,  an  established  belief 
among  his  acquaintances  that  the  strain  he  had 
endured  during  his  son's  illness  was  more  than 
his  mind  would  withstand  and  during  a  fit  of  men- 
tal abberation  he  had  accidentally  or  intentionally 
stumbled  into  the  river. 

Intense  was  the  excitement  in  the  Craig  house- 
hold when  the  Doctor  informed  Mrs.  Craig  that 
the  crisis  for  the  boy  would  be  passed  that  night. 
For  many  long  weeks  past  there  had  been  a 
steady  fight  between  life  and  death  for  possession 
of  the  boy's  soul.   At  last  the  height  of  his  illness 
had  been  reached.    On  that  one  night  rested  a 
mother's  fond  hopes.    No  one  but  the  pale  little 
mother  herself  knew  how  she  had  suffered  from 
the  loss  of  her  husband  in  such  a  sensational 
and  mysterious  manner  and  how,  after  his  loss 
her  hopes  had  been  centered  with  intense  love  on 
Donald,  her  only  child.    Her  strength  was  fast 
waning,  as  she  insisted  upon  being  continually 
at  her  darling's  bedside  watching  each  new  phase 
of  the  dread  disease.   At  last  the  hour  had  come. 
On  one  side  of  the  little  white  bed  stood  the  Doc- 
tor with  a  face  thoughtful  and  intent;  on  the 
other  side  the  little  mother  whose  face  was  drawn 
and  white.     The  Doctor  bends  closer  as  if  to 
keep  death  away  while  the  mother,  with  heart 
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beating  almost  to  suffocation,  dropping  to  her 
knees,  prayed  softly  to  the  Lord  to  spare  her 
child.  Gradually  the  Doctor's  features  relaxed, 
and  after  testing  carefully  his  patient's  pulse,  he 
turned  with  a  glad  face  to  the  waiting  mother. 
Life  had  won  against  Death,  and  Donald  was 
saved. 

Some  years  after  the  recovery  of  Donald  Craig 
a  few  friends  were  seated  in  the  Craig  home,  re- 
viewing the  meagre  details  of  Mr.  Craig's  dis- 
appearance. It  was  then  for  the  first  time  Dr. 
Fenton  told  of  his  last  conversation  with  his 
old  friend,  laying  particular  stress  on  the  last 
words  Mr.  Craig  had  spoken — "You  may  rest  as- 
sured. Doctor,  that  I  will  never  disgrace  my 
family."  The  family  had  heard  of  the  test  to 
which  the  father  had  gone  that  fatal  afternoon 
and,  after  the  Doctor's  version,  agreed  unani- 
mously with  him  that  the  fear  of  disgrace  was 
predominant  in  his  mind  at  the  time  of  his  dis- 
appearance. These  words  when  taken  in  con- 
nection with  the  telegram  had  led  the  Doctor  to 
the  final  conclusion  that  there  was  no  doubt  of 
Mr.  Craig  having  intentionally  made  away  with 
himself.  But  out  of  consideration  for  the  family's 
feelings  he  had  advanced  this  theory. 

Just  ten  years  later,  if  you  could  have  looked 
into  a  certain  quiet  little  residence  on  21st  street, 
you  would  have  seen  a  gentle  little  woman  with 
a  look-  of  sweet  patience  in  her  face  seated  in 
her  rocker  by  the  window  waiting  for  some  one. 
You  have  probably  guessed  her  identity;  yes,  it 
is  Mrs.  Craig.  A  sound  of  footsteps  is  heard  on 
the  neat  gravel  walk.  Mrs.  Craig  rose  eagerly  to 
her  feet  and  hurrying  to  the  door  was  soon  in  the 
arms  of  a  fine  manly  young  fellow  whose  eyes 
shone  full  of  love  for  his  pale  little  mother. 

"Well,  mother,  home  again.  Why,  what  is  this 
for?"  he  said,  as  he  noticed  the  neatly  laid  table 
spread  with  the  best  linen  and  china.  "Are  we 
going  to  have  company?" 

The  little  woman's  eyes  filled  with  tears.  "You 
have  forgotten,  Donald,"  she  said,  with  just  a 
shade  of  reproach  in  her  voice. 

"What  is  it,  mother?"  he  asked.  "I  have  been 
so  busy  today  that  I  must  have  let  something  im- 
portant slip  my  mind,"  he  added  lightly.  "Why, 
mother,  dear!"  he  exclaimed,  as  he  saw  the  tears. 

"It  is  the  anniversary  of  your  father's  leaving 
us,  Donald.  I  really  don't  see  how  you  could 
have  forgotten,  when  we  have  always  remembered 
it  in  this  way." 

They  had  finished  dinner  now,  and  were  sitting 
close  together  before  the  open  grate.  Anyone 
could  have  seen  that  they  were  all  in  all  to  each 
other.    They  had  clasped  hands,  while  the  little 
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mother  softly  repeated,  with  a  choke  in  her  voice, 
that  old  story  which  to  them  was  always  new. 

"I  can  never  forgive  myself  for  forgetting, 
mother,"  said  Donald,  breaking  the  silence  that 
followed  the  story.  "When  it  was  all  for  me,  too. 
Just  think  of  the  probable  fate  from  which  I  have 
been  saved,"  he  exclaimed,  fervently. 

"He  was  so  good  and  noble,  Donald;  how  I 
wish  he  could  have  lived;  yet  I  have  much  to  be 
thankful  for,  as  the  good  Lord  has  spared  you  to 
me. 


For  a  long  time  they  sat  in  this  way  still  hand 
in  hand,  breaking  the  silence  only  by  the  retelling 
of  some  kind  act  or  deed  he  had  done. 

Suddenly  they  were  startled  by  a  rap  at  the 
door,  which  echoed  and  resounded  through  the 
quiet  house,  and  immediately  the  door  was  opened 
and  there  stepped  before  them  an  unexpected 
guest.  He  for  whom  they  had  mourned  as  dead, 
has  returned.  Far  from  home  and  friends  he  had 
fought  for  the  mastery  and  won. 

PEARL  BANKS,  '04 


^  ^ 


ETCHINGS. 


THE  SEA. 


Sing  me  a  song  of  the  sea — a  song  of  the  green 
surging  billows. 

Ever  in  motion  majestic — never  still  for  an  in- 
stant. 

Ever  its  waves  roll  on — first  seen  as  mere  ripples 
approaching 

From  afar  on  the  breast  of  the  waters,  but  rising 

and  gaining  in  power. 
Rushing  onward,  resistless,  a  curving  wall  of 

green  water, 

Breaking  in  foam  at  its  top,  that  glitters  and 

gleams  in  the  sunlight, 
Then  hurling  its  mighty  length  with  a  sound  as 

of  thunder  tremendous 
Breaks  in  a  long  roll  of  foam,  and  is  gone  to  be 

followed  by  others. 

Sing  me  a  song  of  the  sea — the  sea  in  its  best 
and  its  beauty, 

Hurling  itself  in  a  rage  against  the  stern,  obdur- 
ate headlands 

That  stand  defying  the  sea,  forever  endeavoring 
to  crush  them; 

Wave  after  wave  rushes  up,  in  the  prime  of  its 
strength,  to  the  conflict, 

Crashing  among  the  rocks  till  the  spray  dashes 
high  from  the  waters. 

Then  quickly  retreating  backward  it  reinforces 
another. 

And  thus  the  battle  goes  on,  and  the  sea,  in  the 
end,  will  be  the  victor! 

Sing  me  a  song  of  the  sea,  for  in  whatever  mood 

ye  may  find  it, 
Still  is  the  sea  a  friend  to  be  loved  and  respected. 
Treasures  and  beauties  unnumbered  it  holds  for 

those  who  may  see  them. 


Nothing  is  there  of  the  sea  that  is  not  abounding 
in  beauty. 

It  is  the  one  thing  unravaged  by  hand  of  time  or 
of  mankind. 

And  through  the  ages  to  come  it  will  last,  though 
the  nations  may  perish! 

L.  R  MORRIS,  '04. 


FAVORITE  TREES   OF  THE  POETS. 


Our  poets  have  given  us  many  beautiful  pic- 
tures of  trees.  With  them  we  seem  to  be  in  the 
great  forests  listening  to  the  murmuring  leaves, 
or  the  creaking  of  the  mighty  limbs  as  they  are 
tossed  far  out  into  the  air  by  the  wind.  With 
English  poets  we  learn  to  love  the  hawthorne 
tree.  We  seem  to  see  with  Goldsmith  this  lonely 
little  tree  raising  its  boughs  on  the  spot  where 
once  stood  the  Village  Inn.  Our  own  poet  Whit- 
tier  also  loved  the  hawthorne.  With  Burns  we 
count  the  seasons  of  the  year  by  the  blooming 
of  the  flax. 

To  nature-loving  poets,  trees  seem  to  have  a 
great  fascination.  In  their  leafy  beauty  of  sum- 
mer or  in  their  leafless  grandeur  of  winter,  when 
they  seem  to  be  great  warriors  battling  with  the 
cold  and  storms,  we  find  expression  for  some  of 
our  most  beautiful  and  noble  thoughts  and  emo- 
tions. For  they  appeal  not  only  to  our  sense  of 
beauty,  but  also  to  our  sympathetic  nature  as 
when  we  follow  Longfellow  into  the  "forest  prim- 
eaval."  These,  it  seems  to  me,  are  some  of  the 
reasons  why  so  many  poets  have  written  about 
trees. 

Our  California  trees  are  many,  varied  and  beau- 
tiful. We  have  the  tall  sentinels  of  the  mount- 
ains in  our  stately  pines.  We  have  the  soft,  grace- 
ful beauty  of  the  weeping  willow,  the  sign  of  sor- 
row.    We  have  the  sturdy  oak,  spreading  its 
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strong  limbs,  so  that  it  is  the  delight  of  children 
to  pla}-  under  its  grateful  shade  and  to  sit  on 
the  comfortable  boughs  and  "play  house."  I  love 
these  trees,  and  if  I  were  a  poet  I  would  enjoy 
writing  of  all  of  them  and  also  enjoy  the  task  of 
trying  to  have  others  see  the  lovely  things  which 
our  great  Creator  has  given  us. 

E.  S.  M.,  '04. 


England  being  a  country  of  diversified  land- 
scapes, not  the  least  attractive  part  of  which  is 
the  trees,  it  is  but  natural  that  we  should  find  fre- 
quent mention  of  woods  in  her  poets.  Much  simi- 
larity exists  betv.-een  Thomson's  and  Cowper's 
Winter  Poems,  and  it  extends  to  their  mention 
of  trees,  each  speaking  of  them  and  of  "woods." 
The  liawthorne  was  Goldsmith's  favorite  tree, 
if  we  may  judge  from  his  frequent  mention  of  it 
in  "The  Deserted  Village."  It  seemed  to  him  to 
be  the  emblem  of  a  happy,  simple,  country  life. 
He  speaks  of  "woods"  only  once,  and  then  with 
disapprobation.  Both  of  Burns'  poems,  "The 
Cotter's  Saturdaj-  Night"  and  "Tam  O'Shanter," 
contain  but  little  reference  to  trees,  as  they  are 
neither  "nature  poems."  The  same  applies  to 
Coledidge's  "Ancient  Mariner,"  although  he  men- 
tions a  typical  English  forest  with  a  brook,  and  in 
the  description  of  the  hermit's  lodge,  the  i^vy-top 
and  the  oak  stump.  Byron  speaks  of  the  olive,  the 
typical  tree  of  Greece,  and  in  another  selection, 
of  the  cypresses  around  the  Colissium  of  Rome. 

A  tree  is  a  subject  peculiarly  fitted  to  inspire 
poetic  thought.  In  the  first  place,  it  has  many 
moods  as  a  child;  when  agitated  by  the  wind,  it 
seems  restless  and  complaining,  while  in  calm 
weather  it  is  peaceful  and  contented.  Then,  too, 
the  different  trees  appeal  to  different  tempera- 
ments. The  som.bre  cypress  seems  poetical  to  a 
melancholy  person,  w^hile  a  cheerful  soul,  like 
Goldsmith,  prefers  a  gay  tree,  like  the  hawthorne. 

In  California,  the  land  of  man}'  trees,  the  euca- 
b'ptus  seems  to  me  to  be  poetic.  In  the  moon- 
light, when  its  branches  are  most  apparent,  it  is 
like  a  skeleton,  stretching  out  its  long  arms. 
Even  when  planted  in  a  grove,  it  impresses  one 
with  a  feeling  of  loneliness,  possibly  because 
vegetation  seldom  grows  in  profusion  beneath 
its  shade. 

E.  yi.,  '04. 


Pantorium,  2032  Center  street.  Berkeley's  only 
modern  clothing  renovatory.  Phone  Mason  225. 
Four  suits  cleaned  and  pressed  for  $1.50  per 
month. 
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Mt.    Tamalpias— The    Sleeping  Beauty. 


Oh  mountain,  round  whose  base  the  waters  creep, 
And  murmuring,  lull  the  sleeping  maid  to  rest: 
Thou  holdest  her  in  safety  on  thy  breast. 
From  all  the  dangers  of  the  boundless  deep. 
And  ever  through  the  ages  does  she  sleep. 
With  brow  serene,  unmoved;  though  oft  caressed 
By  gentle  zephyrs,  coming  from  the  West, 
Vvho  still,  with  softened  breath,  their  watch-care 
keep. 

Thus  peacefullj-  she  sleeps  as  years  go  by — 
She  rests  without  a  care,  without  a  sigh. 
Unchanged  through  all  the  changes  of  the  j-ears; 
Unmoved,  when  all  the  land  is  rent  with  war. 
She  careth  not  for  hopes  of  men — nor  fears; 
She  sleepeth  still  in  calm — forevermore. 

IRENE  GAIXES,  '03. 


EVENING. 


Great  tinted  clouds  o'erhang  the  quiet  bay. 
And  hide  the  sun,  save  for  a  vzj  of  light 
That,  truant  like,  has  earthward  made  its  way 
And  stolen  down  to  kiss  the  bay  goodnight. 
Between  proud  guards — lo,  hov\-  the  Golden  Gate 
With  portals  ever  widely  open  stands. 
With  what  kind  friendliness  it  seems  to  wait 
The  coming  of  the  guest  from  far  off  lands. 
How  gracefully  the  golden  daylight  goes 
Thro'  clouds  that  did  the  setting  sun  enfold. 
There  creeps  a  wondrous  after  glow  that  throws 
A  halo  o'er  the  daj',  that  now  grows  old 
And  draws  a  veil  of  violet  and  of  rose 
O'er  still  blue  blue  bay,  and  open  gate  of  gold. 

AMY  LUKE,  '03. 


B.  H.  S.  MUSEUM. 


The  museum  is  still  in  the  Assembly  Hall,  but 
we  hope  within  a  month,  under  the  energetic 
corps  of  officers,  headed  by  Mr.  ^IcKay.  to  have 
everything  in  the  library.  There  is  a  creditable 
sum  left  in  the  treasury. 

The  ^liddle  class  has  thoroughly  organized  the 
club,  and  it  now  remains  for  the  other  classes 
by  contributions  to  make  it  a  better  museum 
than  any  other  school  has  in  the  State. 

Bring  anything  and  everything  you  have  in  the 
way  of  curios.  Interest  yourself  and  your  friends 
in  the  museum  and  help  it  along. 


The  O.  K.  Candy  Store,  2032  Shattuck  avenue, 
solicits  part  of  your  patronage. 
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«   «  EDIT 

A  modern  proverb  says:  "To  be  wise  is  to  keep 
apace  with  Father  Time."  Now,  we  are  afraid 
that  few  in  the  High  School  can  lay  claim  to  wis- 
dom, for  the  only  way  to  keep  apace  with  that 
grim  old  Father  Time  is  to  keep  up  with  the  news 
of  the  day.  That  is  to  Say,  we  must  read  the 
daily  newspapers — a  thing  so  few  of  us  do  now- 
adays. "What!"  you  exclaim — you  dainty  mai- 
dens and  you  learned  youths — "read  sheets  full 
of  iniquities,  of  glaring  mistakes?  What  can  we 
learn  out  of  such  trash?"  You  don't  need  to  read 
the  iniquities,  and  you  can  pass  over  the  mistakes, 
yet  what  is  left  will  make  you  a  well-informed 
person.  Out  of  chaff  you  can  always  get  some 
kernels  of  good  wheat  threshed  out.  So  it  is  with 
newspapers.  In  the  rush  and  confusion  of  get- 
ting out  a  great  daily,  every  bit  of  news  that 
comes  in  cannot  be  carefully  investigated,  but 
must  be  put  in  for  such  as  it  is.  Naturally  when 
some  great  world  event  is  to  take  place,  a  little 
rumor  will  be  colored  into  a  battle,  a  victory  or 
a  defeat.  But  how  can  you  converse  with  the 
people  you  meet,  how  can  you  talk  intelligently 
at  a  dinner  party,  if  you  do  not  know  what  is  hap- 
pening in  the  world?  It  is  impossible,  and  sooner 
or  later  you  will  make  a  fool  of  yourself,  and 
then  kick  yourself  and  wish  you  had  read  that 
morning's  paper  instead  of  that  interesting  love 
story.  We'll  admit  that  the  temptation  is  strong 
to  read  some  thrilling  tale  of  love  and  war  in- 
stead of  reading  how  a  European  crown  is  threat- 
ened or  how  the  trusts  are  going  to  fight  to  the 
death  against  anti-trust  legislation,  or  of  the 
latest  science  discovery.  But  of  what  subjects 
will  your  companions  talk?  Of  the  latter  ones, 
of  course.  They  may  or  may  not  have  read  the 
book  you  have  read,  but  they  suppose  that  you, 
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like  them,  have  read  the  papers.  "History  re- 
peats itself,"  are  the  truest  words  ever  said.  We, 
studying  the  history  of  the  past,  will  find  in  the 
front  page  of  some  newspapers,  the  very  questions 
that  have  vexed  us  are  vexing  a  world's  tribunal 
today  in  a  similar  case.  And  as  we  follow  out 
its  solution  in  the  daily  columns,  we  find  that  the 
troublous  problems  of  the  past  are  solved  too. 

Now  that  society  is  composed  mainly  of  col- 
lege graduates,  the  tone  of  conversation  is  natur- 
ally on  a  higher  plane  and  demands  that  one  has 
a  thorough  knowledge  of  passing  events.  So  that 
it  is  well  to  begin  the  habit  of  the  reading  cf 
the  daily  news  in  High  School.  Ono  who  never 
looks  at  a  daily  newspaper  must,  in  the  course  of 
time,  become  very  narrow-minded  and  self-cen- 
tred. Surely  one  cannot  have  a  great  feeling  for 
his  country,  for  his  fellow  men,  when  he  knows 
nothing  whatever  of  their  doings.  Re-id  the 
newspapers,  learned  students  of  Berkeley  High, 
and  increase  thy  wit  and  wisdom;  let  Genevieve 
and  young  Lockinvar  take  a  rest  till  dewey  eve — 
read  the  newspapers  in  the  morning. 

*  ******* 

What  has  become  of  the  Junior  dance?  We 
would  like  to  hear  something  about  it.  We  hope 
the  dance  which  the  '05  class  gave  to  itself  is  not 
going  to  be  the  only  one  they  will  give  in  High 
School. 

*  ******* 

During  the  following  two  weeks  we  would  like 
to  see  all  persons  who  have  any  suggestions  to 
offer  regarding  the  final  edition  of  Olla  Podrida, 
in  our  office  either  before  school  or  in  the  first  and 
last  hour.  On  Tuesdays  and  Thursdays  we  will 
be  in  our  office  from  3  to  4. 
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DELTA  SIGMA  THETA  INITIATION. 


On  January  31,  at  the  home  of  Miss  Du  Bois, 
on  Channing  way,  there  was  a  Delta  Sigma  Theta 
initiation.  Miss  Maja  McCabe  '05,  and  Miss 
Ethel  Bailey  '03,  are  the  new  members. 


B.  H.  S.  COTILLION. 


The  B.  H.  S.  Cotillion  met  Friday  evening, 
February  6.  The  hall  had  been  prettily  decorated 
in  green  by  some  of  the  memoers.  Mr.  King 
Sweesy  performed  the  duties  of  floor  manager. 
Everything  went  off  nicely  until  i  o'clock,  when 
the  members  departed  for  home  and  a  few 
snatched  hours  of  disturbed  slumber.  One  and  all 
decided  that  it  was  the  best  dance  of  the  season 
and  regret  that  they  must  cease  through  Lent. 


PERSONALS. 


Mr.  Williams,  from  Fresno  High,  has  taken  up 
his  school  life  with  us  in  Berkeley.  \Vt-.  sincerely 
hope  that  he  may  find  life  with  us  enjoyable. 

Mr.  Pitcford,  late  from  South  Africa,  has  en- 
tered Berkeley  High  School.  During  the  Boer 
war  there  he  was  shut  up  m  Jo ianne?.burg  for 
three  months,  and  had  a  rather  trying  e  cperienre, 
food  being  very  scarce.  For  two  years  Mr.  Pitc- 
ford has  been  traveling  through  Africa  and  Eu- 
rope. We  hope  he  will  find  Berke'ey  very  enjoy- 
able. 


Little  &  Woolsey,  real  estate  and  insurance, 
2110  Shattuck  avenue. 


THE  FORUM. 


The  regular  meeting  of  the  Forum  was  called 
to  order  on  February  4  by  President  Newhall  in 
the  Assembly.  A  very  interesting  debate  was 
held  on  question:  "Resolved,  That  the  present 
Labor  Unions  organize  into  a  political  party." 
Whitney  and  Bolton  upheld  the  affirmative,  while 
Jenkins  and  Beedle  successfully  proved  that  the 
negative  had  the  better  of  it,  being  awarded  the 
debate.  Arthur  Bolton  was  awarded  the  best 
speakership,  and  he  deserved  it.  Miss  Carlin  con- 
sented to  act  as  critic  and  her  criticisms  were  a 
great  help  to  the  Forum. 

As  might  be  expected,  the  debate  was  rather  un- 
interesting, but  if  a  little  more  time  and  care  had 
been  spent  upon  it  by  two  of  the  debaters,  it 
would  have  been  more  interesting. 

From  this  time  the  debates  held  by  the  Forum 
will  be  in  reality  try-outs  for  the  coming  Oak- 
land-Berkeley debate.  We  would  like  the  school 
and  faculty  to  come  to  the  meetings,  as  many  as 
can  spare  the  few  minutes  necessary,  for  it  is 
good  training  for  the  Forum  to  debate  before 
audiences,  and  besides  it  shows  the  school  that 
the  Forum  is  really  doing  something.  We  espec- 
ially invite  the  girls  to  come — ^but,  girls,  don't 
come  one  at  a  time,  for  it  might  prove  rather  em- 
barrassing for  you.  Come  together — and  let  us 
know  beforehand,  so  that  we  can  have  some  good 
and  handsome  debaters  up.  Come! 


Do  you  hear  the  ocean  groaning. 
Ever  moaning  soft  and  low? 

'Tis  because  that  fat  old  bather 
Stepped  upon  its  undertow. 

— From  "The  Racquet." 
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^    ^  ^ 


EXCHANGES. 


^     ^  ^ 


There  was  an  article  published  two  or  three 
years  ago  in  the  "Cosmopolitan,"  which  might  be 
read  with  much  profit  by  the  editors  of  many  of 
our  school  papers.  The  article  was  entitled: 
"The  Psychology  of  the  Printed  Page,"  and  dealt 
with  the  influence  exercised  upon  the  mind  by  a 
perfectly  printed  page,  ll  also  stated  that  how- 
ever elevated  the  thought,  however  well  expressed 
the  idea,  it  might  be  made  ridiculous  by  some  in- 
significant typographical  error. 

In  the  East  and  in  Europe  they  are  more  care- 
ful about  this  sort  of  thing  than  we  are,  perhaps 
because  they  are  not  always  in  such  a  desperate 
hurry  as  the  "strenuous"  westerner.  If  you  will 
notice  the  Englishman  rarely  picks  up  one  of  our 
Western  papers  without  exclaiming  at  some  glar- 
ing mistake  in  grammar  or  in  spelling. 

Looking  over  the  exchanges  we  have  been 
strongly  impressed  with  this  fact,  and  herewith 
give  a  list  of  beauteous  blunders,  culled  from  this 
month's  exchanges,  including  many  of  those 
named  below,  and  also  the  "011a  Podrida:" 

"Sleamboat,"  for  steamboat, 

"I  rose  at  take  aim." 

"You  would  thing  so." 

"Staurday  evening,  the  17th." 

"The  servant  maid  was  scrubbing  the  porch  of 
the  horse"  (for  house.) 

"Ous  chief  concern." 

"Junirs." 

"The  egg  which  contain  nourishment,"  etc. 
"Finding  his  heat  still  beating." 
"Suddenly"  (suddenly.) 

"If  someone  will  present  us  a  plan,  we  will  be 
grateful  to  them." 

But  these  are  little  things,  you  will  say.  Yes, 
they  are  little  things,  and  as  such  should  not  be 
allowed  to  master  us.  Also,  they  are  not  so  little 
but  they  offend  the  eye,  and  distract  the  attention 
from  what  is  of  more  importance.  And  when  we 
consider  that  the  above  list  could  be  indefinitely 
extended  with  the  help  of  a  little  time  and  trouble, 
the  evil  becomes  of  more  than  secondary  import- 
ance. .  .,"■)'     .  I'l^f 

"The  Acorn,"  Alameda,  suggests  that  that  most 
excellent  of  school  papers,  the  "Pacific  Pharos," 
should  invest  in  some  cuts  and  illustrations.  We 
hope  that  the  "Acorn's"  taste  will  not,  however, 
approve  of  the  hideous  crudities  in  the  "Sentinel." 
Perhaps  Alameda  is  thinking  of  the  two  splendid 
illustrations  in  the  "Yuba  Delta."    In  the  last- 


named  exchange  we  do  not  quite  appreciate  the 
drift  of  A.  F.  G's.  poetic  genius. 

We  wish  we  might  have  room  in  this  column  to 
reproduce  a  most  interesting,  enjoyable  and  beau- 
tiful article  in  the  "Corona."  It  is  about  books, 
the  "Friends  We  May  Pack  in  Our  Trunks." 

The  column  of  "Criticism"  in  "The  Polytechnic" 
is  most  exceedingly  interesting. 

"The  Item"  is  as  usual  an  interesting  and  neat 
little  sheet. 

In  the  first  of  the  two  numbers  of  "The  Student 
Life  of  Pomona  College,"  the  typographical  er- 
rors hid  the  excellence  of  its  articles,  but  in  the 
second  number  the  adapted  "Odes  from  Horace" 
is  worth  anyone's  reading. 

Both  the  "Dictum  Est,"  Red  Bluff,  and  "The 
Index,"  Waitsburg,  Washington,  might  be  im- 
proved both  as  to  the  interior  and  the  exterior. 

We  are  surprised  to  find  neither  photographs 
nor  photographic  news  in  "The  Kodak,"  Everett, 
Wash.,  but  what  we  did  find  was  very  good. 

In  the  "High  School  Argus,"  Richmond,  Ind., 
the  story  "Omikron  Zeta  Mu,"  is  refreshing. 

We  are  very  sorry  that  "The  Searchlight,"  San 
Rafael,  does  not  come  oftener  with  such  stories 
as  "Signal  Practice"  and  "Greater  Love  Hath  no 
Man  Than  This."  Besides  this,  it  is  in  a  very 
good  form. 

"The  Central  High  School  Monthly"  reaches  us 
with  its  resplendent  cover,  and  shines  inside  as 
well  as  outside.  Its  articles  and  stories  show  lit- 
erary merit  and  support. 

What's  the  matter,  "Aegis,"  Oakland  High? 
Do  you  think  your  fellow  journals  unworthy  of 
mention?    Your  cover  shows  artistic  talent. 


ATHLETICS 


On  February  4  a  picked  up  team  from  the  High 
School  played  the  "Dummies"  and  were  defeated 
by  the  score  of  20  to  3.  This  does  not  look  very 
encouraging,  but  considering  the  ground,  the 
team,  and  other  unfavorable  conditions,  it  was  to 
be  expected. 

Among  the  new  men  who  are  out,  McCoy,  Cur- 
ran,  Shaffer  and  Solinsky,  are  showing  up  the 
best.  McKenzie  is  not  out,  as  he  is  unfortunately 
very  sick. 

Nothing  much  has  been  done  on  the  track  as 
weather  conditions  have  prevented  steady  train- 
ing. 


A  TEMPEST  IN  A  TEAPOT. 


Hark!  'tis  Jimmie's  voice, 

It  rings  out  loud  and  clear: 

"Now,  boys  and  girls,  the  school's  begun, 

You'll  please  to  start  right  here, 

And  never  cut  your  lessons. 

Because,  now  if  you  do. 

There'll  surely  be  some  trouble 

Between  myself  and  you." 

As  he  peeped  down  over  his  glasses, 
He  looked  so  very  stern, 
That  the  B.  H.  S.  pupils 
Thought  it  time  to  adjourn. 
Because  I  tell  you  if  Jimmie 
Should  ever  get  mad,  you  know, 
A  tempest  he'd  raise  like  Mt.  Pelee, 
His  wrath  o'er  all  would  flow. 

JR.,  '03. 

He's  Lecirning! 

A  sub-scrub  in  low  Ninth  Math. 

How  do  you  do  this  STUFF  on  page  44? 


Mr.  Young — "If  a  radius  is  drawn  to  the  mid- 
point of  a  chord,  what  happens?" 

Mr.  Sweezy  (positively) — "The  chord  will  be 
bisected." 


Mr.  Hackley  (in  History)— "What  is  the  dif- 
ference between  a  telephone  and  a  telegraph?" 

Josephine  Montague,  '06 — "One  ends  in  g-r-a- 
p-h." 


POEMLETS. 


(With  apologies  to  different  poets.) 

May  Higgin — 

"Her  very  frowns  are  fairer  far 
Than  smiles  of  other  maidens  are." 

Olga  Pausch — 

"Black  were  her  eyes  as  the  berry  that  grows 

by  the  wayside. 
Black  yet  how  softly  they  gleamed  beneath  the 

brown  shade  of  her  tresses." 

Azuba  McCarthy — 

"Sweet  was  her  blue  eyes'  modest  smile, 
And  down  her  shoulders  graceful  rolled 
Her  locks,  profuse  of  paly  gold. 
She  charmed  at  once,  and  tamed  the  heart." 

Ethel  Perry— 

"A  mind  at  peace  with  all  below, 
A  heart  whose  love  is  innocent." 

Mary  Downey — 

"Could  shining  brooks,  by  amorous  looks, 
Be  taught  a  voice  so  rare, 
Then  every  sound  that  murmured  round 
Would  whisper,  'Thou  art  fair.'  " 

Louise  Eastman— 

Your  eye  is  like  the  star  of  eve. 

And  sweet  your  voice  as  seraph's  song." 


On  Our  First  Snowy  Day. 

Miss  Westenberg  to  four  girls — "Ain't  I  power- 
ful to  get  a  crowd  of  girls  up  from  the  basement?" 
Then  running  back,  said:  "Maybe  I  can  get 
more." 
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Spaiaing's  JItMetic  Goods  are  Standara 


Spalding's  Base  Ball  Goods  are  orncial 


A.  G.  SPALDING  &  BROS. 

ATHLETIC  OUTFITTERS 

NEW  YORK  CHICAGO  DENVER 

678    Mission   Str«et,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Ask  your  retail  dealer  for  our  goods.    If  he  will  not  supply  you  or  wants  you  to  buy  something 
else,  come  to  our  supply  oflBce,  578  Mission  St.,  and  we  will  care  for  your  wants. 


JItMetfc  Unifoms  that  are  correct 


Cennis  and  6olf  Outfits  tw  are  np  to  date 


ROOS  BROS. 

 INC.  

Outfitters  to  all  Preparatory  Schools  Kearny  at  Post,  S.  F, 


JOSHES. 


Mr.  James  (entering  the  German  class) — "Is  it 
too  cold  in  here,  Miss  Helling?" 

Miss  Holling — "Well,  my  hands  are  cold,  Mr. 
James." 

Mr.  W.  (sotto  voce) — "Hold  them,  Jimmie." 

Miss  Holling  (blushing) — "I  would  rather  be  a 
little  too  cold  than  too  warm." 

Mr.  James — "If  anyone  gets  too  cold,  just  give 
them  a  little  'hot  air,'  Miss  Holling." 


WHAT  I  AM  NOTED  FOR. 


Dykes — Butting  in. 
Brayton — Looking  at  Alice. 
Mr.  Boyle — Drawing  pictures. 
Wilkinson — Writing  joshes. 
Langlais — Being  late. 


JOSHES, 


Miss  Helen  Westenberg  in  Scrub  meeting — 
"May  we  have  the  moments  read?" 


Mr.  Hackley  tin  Phys.  Geog.) — "Miss  Stephen- 
sen,  will  you  kindly  keep  your  face  turned  this 
way  half  of  the  time?" 


Miss  Holling,  in  A-Ninth  English — "What  does 
it  mean  by  "The  king  returned  bootless?" 
Miss  Divine— "Defeated." 


Room  5  (Third  Hour.) 


We're  sorry  'cause  the  aisle's  between 
Our  pretty  Ben  and  his  lovely  queen; 
Oh,  Ben,  here's  words  meant  just  for  you. 
Go  build  a  desk  with  room  for  two. 


DOES   IT  PAY? 


To  risk  injuring  your  sight  by  neglect?    Our  charges  for  optical  work  are 

reasonable,  our  services  the  best. 

J^.  W.  LA  UFER^  Scientific  Optician  Washington  street,  comer  Tenth,  Oakland,  Cal 
 10   PER  CENT  DISCOUNT  TO  STUDENTS  

Art  Baseball  and 

60  Geary   ^^^^^  g^^^j.^^ 

Street  Uiiaerwear 

San  Tn  CInen,  Elsie,  $IIR 

hrancisco     order  and  to  fit 


Sweaters 
Jerseys 
Leggings 

Gymnasium  Suits 
Sporting  Goods 
Bathing  Suits 


Mention  this  paper  when  trading  with  advertisers 
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H.  E.  SKINNER  CO. 

801  MARKET  STREET,  CORNER  FOURTH,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

SPORTING  GOODS 

The  only  up-to-date  house  of  its  kind  in  the  City.  Our  line  is  complete  in  every  detail  and 
new  features  are  being  shown  every  day.  We  eure  particularly  strong  in  the  knitted  goods  and 
manufacturing  line.  Uniforms  of  every  description  made  to  order.  Headquarters  on  Baseball 
and  Basketball  paraphernalia.  .  , 

WRITE  FOR  PRICES 


■  5f  6  Cm  A  R  j<Elrs  S-fME  ET^ 


:'._p ALTON ,  ■  '  I  r..ii!_ 3 1/4,' iJi.i  h:fvk  "2 "  ' 
.-X'AIGliON;  --;i-ni'H^3/^nv  V-:-  lisck  2^=^^]?- 
:\PATROi.,;  ,ri;;^rriji;!:25^VS,;y  b;^K  2j;4  u--  . 


TINNEYSON!" 


"Auld  Tinneyson  wer  a  grate  auld  guy,  to  be 
shure.  Now  fur  instence,  the  way  he  had  Guinver 
fur  the  houle  bunch  of  thim  stuns  into  the  ir- 
irregashun  ditch,  when  he  knowed  jest  as  well  as 
me  frind  Rockeyfeller  that  she  would  save  'in 
fur  to  dazzle  at  the  corenation  of  the  succissor  of 
Arther.  Now,  I've  ben  a-thinkin  thot  it  would 
make  things  more  interistin  to  hav  Guinver,  in- 
stid  of  tumblin'  over  inter  oblivon  and  her  auld 
dad's  arrms,  to  girt  her  loins,  buckle  on  the  twen 
brother  of  Es-es-escaliber,  take  the  ferryboat  (I 
think  thot  line  auld  Charon  runs  would  be  handy) 
to  the  White  House,  or  what  iver  yer  calls  it, 
waltz  up  to  auld  Lancelut,  and  say  "Behold  yer 
discarded  luve  and  yer  dume,"  and  with  thot, 
while  he  wuz  a-squeezin'  a  manly  tear  atween  the 
shlitz  of  his  siver-plated  head  riggin,  swat  him 
•one  along  side  the  muddle,  and  then,  while  he 
lays  swelterin'  in  his  life's  blud,  step  out  on  the 
street  and  take  the  car  to  the  mattinee."  So  says 
Mr.  Hennesy  of  the  Red  Owl. 


Miss  Frances  Ferrier,  in  low  ninth  History — 
■"Are  there  any  men  witches?"  Any  one  versed 
please  inform  her. 


ROY  I.  WOOLSBY 

DENTIST 

Francis  Shattuek  Building 
Hours  Opposite  Station 

-to  1%— 1  to  5  Phone  Dana  1361  Berkeley,  Cal. 


FOR  SALE  BY 

ROBERT  S.  GRIFFITH 

The  Only  Exclusive  Men's  Furnishing  Goods  Store  in 
Berkeley— Strictly  up-to-date. 

2122  CENTER  STREET  BERKELEY,  CAL. 

BUSTED 

is  that  idea  that  you  must  go  to  the  city  to  get 
a  good  picture.  Clark,  our  own  photographer, 
does  fine  work,  at  prices  at  least  $i.oo  per  dozen 
cheaper  than  you  can  get  the  same  kind  of 
pictures  in  the  city,  or  in  Oakland.  Call  and  see 
his  work  and  get  prices  and  be  convinced.  Studio 
over  Necdham  Bros. 


R.  W.  EDWARDS  > 

FRATERNAL  AND  CLASS  FINS 

963  Broadway.  Oakland,  Cal. 

TELEPHONE  BLACK  3894- 
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Special  attention  given  to  Wedding  and  Funeral  Orders 

Other  work  at  Lowest  Prices 


FRANK    &    PARODI  COMRANY 


mmMi 


Artistic  Decorations  and  Designs 
FLORISTS   AND  DECORATORS 


31  and  33  Geary  street,  between  Kearny  street  and  Grant  avenue,  San  Francisco 

Phone  Main  856 


ERSMITH  &  FIELD 

GOLD   AND  SILVERSMITHS 


MAKERS  OF  ALL  KINDS  OF 
CLASS  AND  FRATERNITY  PINS 


36  KEARNY  STREET,  S.  F. 


WHO    IS  HE? 


(Apologies  to  Sir  Walter  Scott.) 
His  stature  small  and  slender  frame, 
So  firmly  knit  have  won  him  fame. 
Trained  to  the  job  his  eagle  eye 
His  naughty  pupils'  tricks  could  spy; 

A  blither  heart,  till   ?  came, 

Did  never  love  nor  sorrow  tame; 

It  danced  as  lightsome  in  his  breast 

As  play  his  eyes  on  naughty  quest. 

Yet  friends  who  nearest  knew  the  youth. 

His  scorn  of  wrong,  his  zeal  for  truth. 

And   ?  who  sav/  his  features  bold 

When  kindled  by  the  tales  she  told, 
Said,  were  that  youth  to  manhood  grown, 
Not  long  should  Mr.  James'  renown 
Be  foremost  voiced  by  High  School  fame, 
But  quail  to  that  of  What's-his-name? 


Do  not  trust  your  watches  and  jewelry  in  the 
hands  of  unskilled  men,  but  take  them  to  R.  A. 
Curry,  expert  watchmaker  and  jeweler,  to  be  re- 
paired. Work  done  in  a  skillful  manner  and  fully 
guaranteed.    2142  Shattuck  avenue,  Berkeley. 


JOSHES. 

Miss  Muller  to  Mr.  Pitcford— "Do  not  act  like 
a  spoiled  baby." 


Damp  street, 
Four  big  feet. 
Owners  meet, 
Both  take  a  seat. 


SPRING 

Soft  bosom  shirts  now  await  your 
inspection  and  approval.  They  un- 
doubtedly merit  the  latter.  Prices  are 
$1.00,  $1.50,  and  higher. 

TAFT  &  PENNOYER 

Broadway  and  14th  Oakland 


EDW.  Q.  TURNER 

Dealer  in  Groceries^  Fruits  and  Vegetables^  Hardware.  Agateware^  Tinware 


TELEPHONE    MASON  111 


D WIGHT  WAT  STATION 


BERKELEY,  CAE. 


SURPASSING  COFFEE  PARLORS 


1071  Broadway,  Oakland 
Temperance  Restaurant 


Jlention  this  paper  when  trading  with  advertiser* 
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MARTIN  M.  SAMSON 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in 

STALL-FED  BEEF 

CHOICE    POULTRY    AND  FISH 

Corner  Allston  Way  and  Shattuck  Avenue 
Telephone  North  18  Berkeley,  Cal. 


BIT    OF    NATURAL  HISTORY. 


Sheldon  Cheney,  '04,  was  heard  to  say,  "L' Al- 
legro always  got  up  early  in  the  morning  so  that 
he  could  hear  the  nightingale  sing." 

B.Holden,  '04,  remarked  that  "II  Peneseroso 
got  up  in  the  middle  of  the  night  to  bear  the 
morning  lark." 


Miss  Holling  (speaking  of  Hades) — "Miss  For- 
sythe,  what  did  Hades  look  like?" 
Miss  Forsythe  hesitated. 

Miss  Holling— "What  did  it  look  like?  I  ima- 
gine you  are  there." 


SOME  B-JUNIOR  ECHOES. 


Miss  Pierce — "Please  may  we  have  the  window 
open?" 

Miss  Montagne — "I  was  late  for  singing  again." 

Miss  Halsey — "I  learned  another  big  word  last 
night." 

Miss  Clough — "I  changed  my  mind  again." 

Miss  Perry — "I  always  enjoy  myself." 

Aliss  Koford— "Anything  but  Latin." 

Miss  White — "Peace  and  quiet  are  my  delight." 


Wanted — High  School  Girl,  desiring  position 
as  saleslady.    Address,  P.  O'.  Box  14. 


L. 


Pictures    and    Picture  praming 


Painting,  Paper  Hanging,  Frescoing,  etc. 


2141  Shattuck  Avenue 


Phone  Derby  273 


GOLDEN  SHEflF  BAKERY 

The  oldest  Bakery  in  town,  with  a  well  sustained 
reputation,  which  we  try  to  live  up  to,  not  upon  it. 
Established  1877. 

2030  StiattucK  f\v6.,  B6rk6!6U,  6al. 

J.    G.    WRIGHT    &  CO. 

HAMILTON 

Guarantees  all  SHOES  sold  by  him  to  give 
PERFECT  SATISFACTION 

N.  W.  Corner  Shattuck  and  Center 


SOME  OTHER  THINGS 

AS  WELL  AS  BOOKS 

AT  ABBOTT'S 

Tally  Cards  Program  Pencils 

Playing  Cards 

Note  Papers  for  Invitations  and  Regrets 

Announcements,   Invitations,    Programs  Correctly 
Printed  or  Engraved. 

2126  Center  Street  Hello  Dana  272 


Mention  this  paper  v^^hen  trading  with  advertisers 
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BrightoDH  Market 

/.   IV.  EATTON,  Proprietor 

CHOICE  MEATS  OF  ALL  KINDS 


PO  UL  TR  V,    HAM,    BA  CON, 
LARD,  ETC. 

FRESH  FISH  FRIDAYS 
Telephone  Stuart  go/ 

2512  TELEGRAPH  AVE. 


ESTABLISHED  IN  1851. 

FISHER  &  CO.,  HATTERS 

HATS  and  CAPS  in  the  latest  styles  and  finest  qualities.   E;xtra  large  and  small  sizes.    Fine  stock  of  LEATHER  HAT  BOXES 
DRESS    SUIT   CASES  9  Montgomery  St,,  San  Francisco  (Lick  House) 


A    BUNCH    OF  JOKES. 


"My  daughter  spent  four  years  at  Vassar,  but 
the  bread  she  makes  is  awful." 
"It's  probably  college  bred." 


"They  say  that  in  every  man  there's  a  myster- 
ious sixth  sense,"  prattled  on  the  caller,  who  had 
talked  a  straight  streak  for  four  hours.  "I  wonder 
what  mine  is?" 

"Not  reti-sense,  anyhow,  she  moaned,  wearily. 


"The  boys  gave  that  bridegroom  a  coat  of  tar. 
How'll  I  describe  that  episode  in  my  article 
about  the  wedding?" 

"Say  the  bridegroom  wore  the  conventional 
black." 


"How  clear  and  fresh  the  landscape  looks  to- 
day," said  Airs.  Hiland  to  her  husband. 

"I  read  something  in  the  paper  about  detec- 
tives scouring  the  country,"  explained  Mr.  Hiland. 


"What's  your  automobile  record?' 

"Ten  a  minute." 

"Miles?" 

"No.  Victims." 


A  yacht  can  stand  on  a  tack  in  silence,  but  a 
man  isn't  built  like  a  yacht. 


"Rellemoff  is  a  very  clever  man.    He  can  write 
letters  with  both  hands." 
"You  don't  say?" 

"Yep;  on  a  typewriter."  R.,  '03. 


Btt$m^$$  College 


125  Market  Street 


Man  3rrattciscOtICaL 


Has  a  special  reputation  for  securing  positions  for  all  graduates. 
THorougli  Courses  of  Study  makes  competent  graduates. 

RATES   OF   TUITION  REASONABLE 


LIFE  SCHOLARSHIP,  $50. 


jS^^New  Catalogue^Free: 


It  is  tlie  nicest  prospectus  in  tHe  State. 


Mention  this  paper  when  trading  with  advertisers 
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you  WILL  BE  TREATED  RIGHT  AT<E>^ 


Cartwritflh 


9 


rmacy 


TELEPHONE  ORDERS  PROMPTLY  DELIVERED 


TELEPHONE  DERBY  61 


21 12  CENTER  ST,  NEAR  SHATTUEK 


Phone  Dana  1605 


Cut  Flowers  and  Plants 


Funeral  Work 


JOHN  COOKE,  FLORIST 


BERKELEY  FLORAL  DEPOT  <=o""" 


DECORATIONS    FOR    WEDDINGS    AND  PARTIES 


A    SENIOR'S    PLEA    ONE  DAY 


I  wish  today  that  I  could  cut — 
For  this  I'd  give  my  bloomin'  nut. 
O,  teacher,  dear,  do  let  me  go — 
To  play  in  that  nice,  soft  white  snow. 


Flirtly — "No,  I've  given  up  calling  on  Miss 
Roxley." 

Jiggs — "Ah!  I  suppose  her  father  had  a  hand  in 
that." 

Flirtly — "Well — er — not  a  hand  exactly." 


Are  Miss  Perry  and  her  friend  aspiring  to  be 
athletes? 


Her  Consideration. 

Said  the  winsome  little  maiden, 
"If  the  kiss  is  microbe-laden, 

Then  this  kissing's  unhygenic,  there's  no  doubt. 
But,  considering  circumstances, 
I  prefer  to  take  my  chances, 

Than  to  catch  the  'Old  Maid  Microbe,'  as  I 
might  without." 

M.  R.,  '03. 


Miss  Curtis — "What  is  the  pun  on  the  word  in 
the  fifth  line?" 

Albert  Evers,  '05  —  "It  is  between  the  two 
words  s-o-l-e  and  s-o-w-I."  (Laughter.) 


Kodaks 

Developing  and  Printing 

Photo  Supplies 

Kodak  Developing  Machines 


RIGHT  GLASSES 

We  are  advanced  in  that 
science  and  can  give  you 
just  what  you  want. 


BRADSHAW    &  COLBY 

SElettrtcal  Works  ^■'"t^'^^K-VH/r'''- 

2109  Stanford  Place — Phone  Derby  244 

Enterprise  Fruit  and  Produce  Co. 

PHONE  DANA  203  No.  2149  CENTER  STREET 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


A.W.  NAYLOR,  President 


F.  I,.  NAYLOR,  Cashier 


tU  Tirst  naiional  Bank 

Capital  $100,000 

Surplus   20,000 

Deposits   500,000 

SAFE  DEPOSIT  FAULTS 


A.  W.  NAYLOR,  President 


F.  I,.  NAYI.QR,  Cashier 


Berkeley  Bank  of  Savings 

Capital  $  40,000 

Surplus   2,500 

Deposits    570,000 

INTEREST  PAID  ON  DEPOSITS 


J.  P. 


ELL 


SPORTING,  ATHLETIC  AND  TRACK  GOODS 


Guns,  Pistols  and  Ammunition 


14th  and  Washington  Sts.,  Oakland 


JOSHES. 

Mr.  James  visits  Mr.  Alexander's  Junior  Latin 
class. 

Miss  gets  rather  muddled  up  and  creates  a 

general  laugh.    Mr.  James  laughs,  too. 

Mr.  Alexander     (consolingly) — "Never  mind. 

Miss  ,  if  they  do  laugh.   They  probably  can't 

do  any  better  themselves." 


-  Two  girls  were  overheard  talking: 

Miss          "Do  you  see  that  boy  smoking?" 

Miss           "Yes;  what  about  it?" 

Miss  "This  is  the  third  time  I  have  caught 

him  smoking." 

Miss   "Why,   don't  you  like   a  boy  that 

smokes?" 

Miss  — 


'Yes,  I  just  love  one." 


JOSHES. 

Wife — "When  I  die  and  go  to  heaven,  I  intend 
to  ask  Shakespeare  if  he  wrote  Hamlet." 

Husband — "Suppose  Shakespeare  is  not  in  hea- 
ven?" 

Wife — "Then  you  ask  him." 


Miss  Curtis — "When  did  Caesar  again  think  of 
the  Soothsayer's  warning?" 

D.  Donnolly — "A  little  while  after  his  as- 
sassination." 

For  Strictly  First-Class  Work  go  to 
ALBERT    A.  HANDLE 
2148  Center  Street,  next  door  to  Postoffice 
Phone  Dana  1926 


0^ 


am 
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J 


G    966  WasKington  Street 


Perfect    Satisfaction  Guaranteed 

OaKland,  Cal. 

Telephone   Red  5034 
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GUNS  AND  SPORTING  GOODS 

OAKLAND  GUN  STORE 

Phone  James  761  909  Broadway,  Oakland 


THOMAS  SIMPSON   &  SON 

Dealers  in  WOOD  AND  COAL,  HAY  AND  GRAIN,  ICE 
^S^4  Shattuck  Ave.,  near  Dwight  Way,  Berkeley  Phone  Derby  iji 

FOR  THE  LATEST  STYLES  IN  FALL  AND  WINTER  SUITS  CALL  ON 

MI KKELSEN   6c  BERRY 

2124  Center  Street,  Berkeley,  California 


99i 


W3 


ESTABLISHED  1850 


1^ 


IMPORTERS  OF 

Coffee,  Cea  and  $pic?$ 


PACKERS  AND  SHIPPERS  OF 

California  Products 


m 


SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Mention  this  paper  when  trading  with  advertisers 


22 


ADVERTISEMENTS 


GUGGENHIME  &  CO 


SHIPPERS    AND    PACKERS  OF 


Dried  Fruits^Nufs  and  Hnney 


118  AND  120   DAVIS  STR 
SAN  FRANCISCO 


CALIFORNIA 


BOYS    OF   THE  HIGH  SCHOOL! 

WE    RECOMMEND    YOU    ONE    AND    ALL    TO    PATRONIZE  THE 

PECK -BENNETT  TOGGERY 

2114  SHATTUCK  AVENUE,  BERKELEY,  where  you  can  get  everything  in  the  line  of  wearing  apparel 


DWIGHT  WAY  MARKET, 


2132    DWIGHT  WAY 

Near  Shattuek  Ave,,  Barkelay 


JOHN  BLERSCM,  Proprietor 


R5°;;r.ii;.^.;vnV!;.-s.')f"Jo'.'r,f""'"  FRESH  AND  SALT  MEATS 

Telephone  Black  1113 


GIFTS  FOR 
AMATEUR 
PHOTOGRAPHERS 

Anything  that  will  aid  the  making  of  pictures  will  be 
most  acceptable.    We  have  any  number  of  accessories. 
The  following  may  be  suggestive: 
Albums  Exposure  Meters  Tripods 

Negative  Albums  Balances  Printing  Frames 

Ray  Filters  Dark  Room  Lamps      etc.,  etc. 

A  Camera  or  a  Kodak  for  a  prospective  amateur 
Vou  should  see  our  gray  day  Kodaks 

R.  A.  LEET  &  CO. 

Incorporated 

512-514  13th  St.,  bet.  Washington  and  Clay,  Oakland 

JOSEPH  J.  MASON 
Real  Estate  and  Insurance  Agent 

S.  E.  cor.  Shattuek  Avenue  and  Center  Street 
Berkeley,  Cal. 


Office  Phone  Derby  381 
Res.  Phone  Derby  1781 


Contracts  Taken 
Estimates  Furnished- 


DAVIS  &  STODDARD 

Sanitary  Plumbers,  Gasfitters  and  Tinners 
All  work  guaranteed.   Jobbing  a  Specialty. 
2156  Shattuek  Avenue.  Sample  Rooms,  2034  Center  Street. 


me  all  Know  3oe  Rosenberd. 
gall  and  see  Dim,  «  •  « 
^67  Broadway,  OaKland,  gal 


Berkeley  Fruit  Market 

GROCERIES  AND  PROVISIONS 

J.  SALZBERQER 


Phone  North  24 


2125  CENTER  STREET ' 
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DENTISTS'  DIRECTORY 


OFFICE 

OFFICE  HOURS 

PHONES 

Hinkle  Block 
BankBldg,  rooms  i,  2,  3 
Eastman  "  rooms  5  &  6 
Schmidt  Blk,  2115  Center 
Eastman  Block 

9  a.  m.  to  4:30  p.  m. 
9  to  12  m.,  I  to  5  p.  m. 
9  to  12  m,  I  to  5  p.  m. 

Dana  702 
Stuart  71 
Dana  1896 

9  to  12  a.  m.  I  to  5  p.  m. 

Mason  1894 

W.  E.  BROOKS 

Bentist 

50a  Sutter  Street,  comer  Powell,          San  Francisco,  California 
Telephone  Exchange  50 

Berkeley  Farm  Creamery 

W.  T.  SUCH 

21 15  Allston  Way,         Berkeley,  Cal. 

PHONE    MASON  11 

MILK,    CREAM,    BUTTER    AND  EGQS 

HANSEN   <Sc  ELRICK 

Dealers  in  Shirts,  Underwear,  Men's  Furnishing  Goods,  Etc, 

Examiner  Building,  Southeast  corner  Market  and  Third  Sts.,  San  Francisco — Phone  Main  301 


.  .  .  Phone  233  Dana 

W.  J.  PHILLIPS^J^ 


M  DwiGHT  Way  Pharmacy 


WE  DELIVER  EVERYTHING. 
Cor.  Dwtght  Way  and  Shattuck  Are.     -     Berkeley,  Cal' 


Coaching  in  Mathematics 
University  and  Preparatory 

CORA  LENORE  WILLIAMS,  M.  S. 

2515  BANCBOFT  WAT,  BEBKELL.Y,  CAL 

Telephone  Dana  1555 


WKat's  in  a  Name? 


F^HONE 

BROWN  141 


< 
< 


DEPENDS  ALTOGETHER 
UPON  THE  NAME  

JOE  LANCASTER 

970  WASHINGTON  ST.,  CORNER  TENTH  \ 

OAKLAND.  CAL. 

The  very  name  is  suggestive  of 

Up-to-Date^  Tailor  Made  Clothing 


T/ig  name  is  a  strict  guarantee  of  perfect  fit,  together  with  the  latest  styles, 

also  live- and -let- live  prices. 

Rants  to   Order,  -  -  $4. 
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HIpine 

Jflimo 

}Il9ara(}o 

Silver 


f  actor^t  Ceiitb  and  Brvaat  Streets 

PlKH«  SOHtb  503. 


Office,  101  front  Street 


TrwtiKO,  CM. 
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Egg  Phosphate 
Ice  Cream  Soda 
Water  Ices  .  . 
Hot  Bouilion  . 


LEHNHARDT 

1159  Broadway,  bet.  Thirieenih  and  Fourteenth  Sts. 

.    .    OAKLAND    .  . 


A  nice  place  . 
to  refresh 
yourself  when 
shopping  .  . 


SEE  TO   YOUR  EYES 

It  is  our  business  to  fit  eyes,  and  we  guar- 
antee all  our  glasses. 


SCIENTIFIC  OPTICIANS 
i6  Kearny  Street  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


There  are  THREE  WA  YS  to  pay  your  bill  for  Water 

To  the  Collector      By  Check 
At  the  Office 

Advise   us   which   way  you  prefer 

Bills  are  delinquent  after  the  25th  of  oach  TDOnth,  and  the 
Company  will  discontinue  serving  the  premises  with  water 
after  that  date  where  there  is  a  delinquency. 

F.  W.  FOSS  &  CO. 

Dealers  in  Wood,  Hay,  Coal,  Grain,  Lime,  Cement, 
Brick,  Plaster,  Coal  Oil,  Gasoline 

2157  Shattuck  Ave.,       Berkeley,  Cal. 

Orders  by  Postal  or  Telephone  promptly 
attended  to. 

PHONE   MASON  361 

TRoy  ST[i  \mm 

THAT'S  ALL 
2065  Center  Street                    Berkeley,  Cal. 

OOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOG 

8             I*.    JO»E>r»H  1 

g  2215  SHATTUCK  AVE.,         BERKELEY  g 

Q                 WAGON  calls:    MONDAYS  AND  THURSDAYS  C 

OOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOCOG 

Make  to  Order 


Suits  tliat  are  easily  worth  double  the  money.  This  is  not 
newspaper  talk  merely.  We  can  prove  it.  We  do  tailoring 
on  the  wholesale  plan,  buy  our  cloth  direct  from  the  mills 
and  make  to  your  measure.  For  $20  you  take  your  pick  of 
the  richest  styles  of  cloths  and  an  endless  assortment. 
Fine  cashmeres,  cheviots,  tweeds,  serges,  worsted,  Havana 
and  olive  browns,  slates,  overplaids,  small  checks,  crashes, 
etc.,  in  the  latest  fast  colors.  We  guarantee  every  suit 
pure  wool.  Fit  guaranteed  or  no  sale.  Samples  sent  free 
to  any  address  in  America. 

N  E  U  HA  U  S   &  CO. 


THE    LEADING   TAILORS   OF  THE  COAST 

A  Libsr2\l  PisGOurwt  to  Students  115  Kea^ruy  St.,  uf>ste\irs,  S^rv  Frairvcisco 


Heald's  Business  College,  24  Post  Street,  San  Francisco 

OVER  100  STUDENTS  ENROLLED  FROM  ALAMEDA  COUNTY  ANNUALLY 

NATIONAL,  international,  metropolitan  and  cosmopolitan 
institution.  The  oldest  and  largest  commercial  school  on 
the  Pacific  Coast  and  among  the  largest  in  the  United 
States.  Annual  enrollment  nearly  i,ooo ;  average  daily- 
attendance,  500.  Between  500  and  600  calls  for  help 
every  year  at  the  college.  19,000  graduates  now  success- 
fully applying  their  knowledge.  70  typewriting  machines 
in  the  typing  department.  30  teachers.  Individual  in- 
struction. Open  the  entire  year,  day  and  evening.  Write 
for  illustrated  catalogue. 


J.  H.  AYDELOTTE 


E.  P.  HE  AID 


VICE-PRESIDENT 


PRESIDENT 


BERKELEY  DAILY 


GAZETTE  PRESS 


